
GIANT BEER TR
Love Links the Three Great

est Brewery Interests
in this Country.

LET BRiTONS BEWARE

This Combine Will Swamp Thei
Syndicate and Outshine

Their Ale Barons.

PABST, SCHLITZ, LEMP>& CC

TTv.t's ths Firm Now, and Anheuser
Bwacn and Others Are

V

ProspectiveAdditions.
Th^y say in the world of dollars that

monster beer trust is forming to comba
and perforce t'O overwhelm the British syn
dicate which some time ago set out to con

trol the output of beer. It is said that a]
read^ there are $300,000,000 of brewing oap
ital staned to the articles of agreement, arc
that the representatives of the new gian
comfclne are at work ever so stealthilj
ever so shrewdly, adding new millions t
the foil. Great bankers have a hand in it
Maltsters are on the list; a world of mei

who have vast investments in tributar,
lines of business are hastening to get in oi

the ground floor of this most mammoth o

all corporations.
Cupid Rules the Trusts.

But the potent force, the most masterfu
agent In this stupendous scheme of mill
ions, is a bare boy with a bow and arrow
Cupid rules this big beer trust.
The newspapers hinted but vaguely a

this astounding_fact when thev said tw<
months ago: "ine consummation 01 m

scheme is said to depend upon ttlt> decisl ii

soon to be made by the Pabst Brewinj
Company, of Mil waujree, and tiie big brew
eries in St. Louis."
Marriage Certificates the Agree

ments.

Cupid, since then, has done a fine work 0

negotiation. He has tied up in a hard lov
ers' knot the giant brewiiyr concerns or" Mil
waukee and St. Louis. He has made thei
hearts and moneys one. He will vote thei
stock and frame their opinions. The mail
articles of the beer trust agreement an

marriage certificates, and the emblem o

beer mois nfit a keg, but an orangi
flower.

Tint the cable desnatcbes which told lasi
week of the marriage in the Isle of WTgh'
of Colonel Gnstav C. Pabst, of Milwaukee
and Miss Hilda Lenip, daughter of W. J
Lemp, the St. Louis brewer, only told £

part of the story. The marriage in the isj
end church at Ventnor - crowning ac

complishinent in the work of brewing con
solidation.

Rich Brewers' Children Wed.
It not only consolidates th6 brewing firms

of Pabst and Lemp. It completes the tri
angular union of Pabst, Lemp and Schlitz
for it is not so very long ago that Free
Pabst. brother of the gay Colonel, was
wedded to Miss Uihlein, and Miss Ulilein's
fiither is head of the Joseph Schlitz breweries,which for years have divided farm
and profit with the Pabsts.
And there is more to come. Ask whai

becomes of the other St. Louis establishment,the brewing house of AnheuserBusch.and St. Louis wise folk will tell
you this:

"It Is said, in St. Louis that Miss Lemp,
the younger sister of her who is now Mrs.
Gustav Pabst, Is to be married, by and
by. and that the marriage will make hei
a kinswoman of the house of Busch."
So Cupid smiles and the English syndicatewill do well to tremble.
The sly god is building up a great Geumanunit family of brewers in America,

which for riches and beaifty and chivalry
and fashion and sagacity and beer, powei
fl F1 <1 11 tn o L'fhn rrot»1 rJ fni'o'o.f the

tnowned names of Guinness and of Bass.
The Sly God Looked. Ahead.

Cgp.'d was far-sighted, too. Young
l?abst became a friend of Miss 'Lump's
brother years and years ago. They hunted
together, fished together, bought wild West
em lands and killed away the game on
them together. Lemp visited in Milwau
Kee. Pabst visited in St. Louis, and mel
Miss Lemp, and only after long years
learned that she was his destiny.

The Wedding- Was Hurried.
They w6re to have been married late

this Fall, after the young woman's Summerjourney was over. Cupid, with his
great scheme of consolidation, could not
wait. So Colonel Pabst went abroad and
wedded his bride in the Isle of Wight,
where her sister a year ago was married,
and to give emphasis to the cordiality ol
the uniod on both sides, both families
were there to wish them Joy.

Only a Coat of Arms Needed.
These families, represented in the great

plan of brewery consolidation, are essenttallybrewing families. Tliey have had
their beginnings, and all their history, as
Americans, in the brewing trade. The
story of any and all of them parallels preciselythe story of the family of Bass,
Baron Burton, of Rangemore. Burton-on1'rent,Staffordshire. The only elements
licking in the American records are the
un-American titles and the registered coatof-arms.
For the matter of money, this aggregaMnnnf hromlntf famlltpft rnntrt nrnhnhlv

buy and sell Bass, of Burton.
Society's Doors Open to Tltem.
For cultivation and social prominence

and adaptability to all sorts of fine fashionableliving, they are no whit behind the
Briton. The best doors society has arc
Open to them, and their doors are
open, too, with a lordly hospitality that
smacks of an older age. They maintain
palatial homes In both town and country,fcave stables of blooded stock so big they
can't keep track of them. They live better
than most of the nobility of Europe. They
are barons, all right. But they are Americansand democrats, and can be approached
Without running a gauntlet of flunkeys.
But they are Deer narons. They began

with beer, and are not ashamed of it.
They are making beer paramount In the
world they live in.

Frederick I'abst's Early Life.
It Is worth while to know in what r

brief time, from what meagre beginning;
and 'n what ratio of growth the branches
of this marvellous combination of energj
and capital have been developed preparatoryto, their union. And note in this
cursory story of it. that the year 1897, the
year of the big beer combine. Is not tlu
first time that Dan Cupid lias l^st a hand
In the long labor of building the beer trust
He has overseen the whole business from
the beginning.
There was. in the first place, an old

brewer in Milwaukee named Fhllip Best.
»Y UV JC WUSIU' YTot^. 9U1UU. out XL"l)WlUJ,r.There was also a boy named Frederick
Fabst, who came from NIcholausrelch,
Germany, when he was six years old. At
eleven he was waiter boy ir. a Chicagohotel; a little Inter a cabin boy on tno
lake steamer Sam Ward. Before he was
twenty-one he commanded the boat. Then
he owned a boat of his own.
Married Brewer Best's Daughter.
Then Cnpid got at him, and he married

Philip Best's daughter and went Into the
brewing business with her father. Ernil
Seband'in married the other daughter.Philip Best retired from business and left
his sons-in-law to run it.

In 1873 It was ineoporated, with Fred
« ctfc.roi. ao JJlCiSiUfUl. II I1UU tl CUpilfll OT.
$."500,000. In 1884 the name was changedan<l the capital went np to $2,000,000. In
1880 It was inoreas* cl to $10,000,000.
Pubs' himself has been said to control

$4,000,000 worth of real estate in Mil
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waukce alone apart from the brewery interests.He operates the greatest beer
brewery in the world.
When the English syndicate offered him

$10,000,000 in gold for it he laughed at
them and said it was worth as much to
him as to anybody living. And It is worth
millions more than it was then. Cupid
lias made It so.
And the Schlitz brewery which young Mr.

Fred Pabst has annexed by his marriage to
Miss Utilein? The Uhleins control it all.
The history of Schlitz is much the same as
the history of Pabst. Their genius is the
same.

Joseph Schlitz's Early Life.
Joseph Schlitz, founder of the Joseph

Schlitz Brewing Company, was born in
Mayence, May 15, 1831. His father was a

speculator in wine. Young Schlitz got hi&
schooling in his native city. Then he took
a four years' course in bookkeeping. For
the purpose of better perfecting himself in
this study he assumed charge of the books
oi a. proimiieui uuuse inure, .inu reiuaiueu
with them four years. In 1855 Mr. Schlitz
came to Milwaukee and engaged In the
brewing business. In 1858 he purchased
a little brewery of August Krug and laid
in It the corner stone or the great business
fabric known as the Joseph Schlitz BrewingCompany. The business prospered.
Each year it grew. In April, 18<5, the illfatedsteamer Schiller went down off the
English const. Joseph Schlitz was among
the lost.
At the time of his death Mr. Schlitz was

president of the Schlitz Brewing Company,
vice-president of the Second Ward Savings
Bank, secretary of the Brewers' Fire InsuranceCompany, of America, of which
he was one of the founders. Mr. Schlitz
woe nlcn n ti nctiro m omltb ? nf t Vi r» TTnitn^

States Brewers' Association, secretary of
the Milwaukee Brewers' Association, a
Mason, and a member of numberless other
societies.
Before sailing for Europe be had made

pi'ovision by will that in case of his death
the vast business should bo continued underthe name of the Joseph Schlitz BrewingCompany, under the management of
August, Henry, Edward and Alfred Uihlein.

It is August Tllhleln's daughter that
Frederick Pabst, Jr.. has married.
So much for the Milwaukee end of the

great combine.
The establishment of Lemp in St. Louis,

next to be taken in by way of the altar to
the trust of brewing families, had just as
small beginnings as had the other two.
Adam Lemp came from Germany In 1840,
went to St. Louis, and there started in
Second street a little brewei-y. He taught
his sob the complicated detail^ of beer
making, and in .1802 died and left him to
brew a fortune for himself.
The son proved to be a brewer extraordinaryand a wizard at business. He bought

new ground, he built new buildings, he put
in plants that cost hundreds of thousands
of dollars. The day that his daughter marriedyoung Pabst saw the Lemp breweries'
annual output set down at 400,000 barrels,
and the total of their yearly sales footed

I up in the neighborhood of $4,000,000. Its
depots ui> over all the Southern and Westerncountries, as those of the Milwaukee
brewers are over the North and East.
There are sons, too.two of them.of the

house of Lemp; bright, hustling Western
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Scenes in the Great Beer-In
men, who, as becomes the heirs <>f such a|rbusiness and future members t f such a, 1
trust, have gone into the brewery after J
getting college educations, acquainted them-!'
selves with its every item, and made ready *

to prove to an incredulous world that it is I'
not. in German-America, "onlv three gene-
rations from shirt sleeves to shirt sleeves." |(
It is not at all unlikely that they will fol-u
low the example of their brothers-in-law,
and with the aid of a ring and a parson
add yet other breweries to the trust.

A Wonderful Combination.
It is a wonderful combination altogether.

Its buildings cover miles of territory, its
workmen arc brigades, science is its handmaiden,it controls railroads, lines of
water transportation, markets In great
cities and millions of acres of farming
land, whose product it employs. It dictates
to Legislatures and carries politicians In its
capacious pocket. Its profits are like the
riches of Monte Crlsto, and its dominion is
without houndarv.
And Cupid Is over it all. [
GLASS OF BEER, $174.

It Cost the City That Amount to Prosecutea Bartender for Selling to a

Tipsy Man.

It has taken a city magistrate, three Justicesof Special Sessions, a grand jury,
Judge Cowing and a petit jury to determine
that George Miller should not be sent to
prison for selling a glass of beer to an intoxicatedman.
Miller was the bartender for Ohl's Hotel,

at Southern Boulevard and One Hundred
and Thirty-third street. On September 6 a
upsy peuiei eiueieu iuh piace uuu uuugnt
a glass of beer. Policeman Kennedy, who
was waiting outside, arrested Miller and
locked him up for violation of Section 30 of
the Raines law.
In the Harlem Police Court Miller was

held in $1,000 bail for the Court of Special
Sessions. Unable to get bail, he was lodged
in the Tombs until Friday last. When the
case was called Jacob Berlinger, counsel for
Miller, raised the question of jurisdiction,
claiming that the Court of Special Sessions
had no right to try the case.
The Justices, after listening to the counsel'sargument, paroled the prisoner in Mr.

Berlinger's custody until Monday, when
they handed down a decision sustaining the
lawyer's point. Miller was then recommittedto the Tombs and the matter was referredto the Urand Jury. The man's in-
dictment toiioweci on lueeaay.
Wednesday the case was up for pleading,

and Immediate trial was demnnded. The
only witness was the police officer who
swore the pedler was Intoxicated. The
defendant said he wasn't badly intoxicated.
The jury went out and returned in a minuteor two with a verdict of not guilty.
Exactly how much that five-cent glass of

beer cost the county was figured out by a
court officer as follows:
-Uiae 01 puucemun, mree uan nays.... ju.uu
Time of Madtstrat.es and Justices and
Judge 125.00

Time of Grand Jury and Petit Jury.... 10.00
Time of court officers 10.00
Time of District-Attorney's office 10.00
Food for prisoner 3.00

Total $174.00
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Mrs. Craven's Son-in-Law
Will Fight Senator Fair's

Children.

BACKED BY YOUNG BUSCH,

Brewery Interests to See Famous
Will Contest to a

Finish.

KOEHLER'S VIGOROUS WORDS.

He Will Push the Matter If It Takes
a Thousand Summers,

He Says.
If Mr. Koebler beeps his word it will be

i matter of barrels against millions. The
lusband of the daughter of the claimant
vill tight the cause to the highest court of
California, and from there to the highest
:ourt tu lue euuuiry ii u ue ucut-ssaij . n«

lasn't anything like the money that the
ipponents of the claimant have, hut he la
lacked by some of the smartest, wealthiest
.nd nerviest young men in all Missouri, and
hat goes for a great deal.
He.that is, Henry Koehler.married the
laughter of a woman who made a strong
egal fight for a sum of money amounting
o over a million and a half of dollars,
lis mother-in-law ldst the first inning, beauseof the decision of a Judge of a court.

T^rS'DCHCC

C /\P T PA 8 S T

itefest Nuptials.
rhis Judge had called In a jury to act In a

surely advisory capacity, and when the
inrv marie known the fact that it was ol
:li« opinion, by a vote of 8 to 4, that the
:!aimant had a good case, the Judge differed
naterlally, and announced that he had
nade up his iniud that the claimant had nc
;ase at all.
The claimant, as all the world that read?
he newspapers knows by this time, was

Mrs. Nettie Craven. When the late Sen
itor James Fair died she was the prineipa
)t a grammar school In San Francisco
Senator Fair had three keirs-at-law, one
if whom is now Mrs. Hermann Oelrichs, o)
Vew York; Miss Virginia Fair and Charles
fair. Mrs. Craven, who had a daughter
lid not claim to bo the widow of th<
Senator until after his death. The reason
lor this was obvious. No woman can b(
i widow until her husband is dead, bui
vhen the Senator was dead beyond perad,'entureshe contested the will as related to
ertain clauses. She produced what she
illeged were instruments given her by th(
Senator to certain property In San Fran
dsco worth, it was claimed, at least $1,500,
KM), and yielding a monthly rental of $5,000,
All of these documents, or instruments,

as the courts insisted on calling them,
were executed in pencil. One of the doc
uments was a will. This was at first ae

Utt the r>hi1r)rp>n ns the last will nii(

testament of their father, hut later thej
withdrew this acknowledgment and an
nounced to all the world that it was noth
ing more nor less than a forgery.and n

very clever one at that. The petition foi
probate was therefore withdrawn, and th<
document, yellow with neglect, now lies
despised in some public receptacle in San
Francisco.

Shocked the Fair Girls.
Then Mrs. Craven, pugnacious and determinedto fight the matter out, according tc

her own statements, produced another document.This was presumably her right
bower, inasmuch as it purported to be a
contract of marriage between Senatoi
Fair and her Jierself. It was written in
pencil. When Mrs. Craven produced this
document she likewise proclaimed to gucl:
portion of the world as was interested
that she was the widow of the Senator
This was a sensation indeed. The Sena
tor's elder daughter had married Hermans
Oelrlcbs, of New York, and was decidedh

.1. 1, ,. 4- nnlinl,.,,.!

"The Four Hundred." Then there was hei
younger sister, Virginia, who was almos
as decidedly a member of the same limitei
circle. There was talk of a compromise
with the former principal of the San Fran
cisco Public Grammar School, but Mrs
Oelrlchs would have none of it. Hei
counsel insisted on compromise, but Mrs
Oelrlchs replied, "No," and added that i
they thought compromise advisable she
would scurry about and secure other coun
sel.
So the counsel originally engaged re

mained with Mrs. Oelrichs, her sister ant
her brother, and the legal fight assumei
merry proportions. And, after an inter
minable amount of newspaper space, anc
columns upon columns of crimination am
recrimination, the Judge who heard the
case.Slack by name.heeded not the ad
vice of the advisory jury which bad bcei
called in, but decided that the will was
not a wilt at an, only a mere rorgery
and so the principal of the San Francisct
Grammar School had lost the first inningandknew" not which way to turn.or ui

RSUS MILLIONS.
least it was popularly supposed that she
knew not which way to turn.

I But it so happened that her young and
handsome daughter, who had acted in a
purely advisory capacity.as the jury had
acted to the judge.appeared just when
the darkness which heralds the dawn was
the blackest. This young daughter appearedwith a suitor who, without money
to burn yet had money to drink which,
v> line siower, is equally as certain, n one
only lias the patience. This suitor was
none other than Henry Koehler, Jr., of St.
Louis. His father was not an argonaut,
nor had he ever delved iu the earth for
gold, but he had plucked from the face of
the earth that inestimable treasure, when
properly utilized, the hop, and so he had
amassed a comfortable fortune.
This suitor, older by some ten years than

the woman of his choice, was generous to
a fault. While her mother's litigation was
pending he lay low and said nothing. He
was like the man who holds the age and
four of a kind in a poker game. He did
not speak until necessary. A few days beforethe Judge of the cause had thrown
aside, the advice of the ornamental jury
Mr. Koehler took Miss Craven to the Cliff
House in San Francisco one morning and
made her his wife. Then, when the Judge
announced his decision Mr. Koehler announcedhis. It was sharp and to the
point- He said that lie was a member of
the Craven family, and that its interests
were his. He believed in the Craven family;believed in the pencilled instruments,
and far and above all, believed in his
wife.
"Therefore," announced Mr. Koehler, "I

will back what money I have against the
Fair millions and see this litigation
through if it takes a thousand Summers."
This last statement was, of course, purely
figurative, for 110 one expects Mr. Koehler,
or even the Fair estate itself, to last
through a thousand Summers. But, figurativeor not, it yet expresses a determinationon the part of the young bridegroom to
keep up a steady fire, which may end in
the compromise which the counsel for the
heirs-at-iaw of Senator Fair were preparedto agree upon until Mrs, Oelrichs
went to the coast and said nay.
Now young Mrs. Koehler Is not nearly so

reticent, nor half so cautious, as her husband.Mrs. Koehler was an actress, joined
to one of Charles Frolrman's companies,
and long ago learned the lesson that It is
sometimes as advisable to speak frankly
and vigorously as it is to procrastinate.
That is why she said in San Francisco yesterdayto a representative of the Journal:
"This ease is killing my dear old mother,
but if anything happens to her t will continuethis fight as long as there is a barrel
of beer left in "the brewery in St. Louis,
and the heirs of Senator Fair will have
ample cause to remember that Margaret
Craven Koeliier is still living upon the
same earth as they."
The bridegroom was more reticent, as

was to be expected. He was found at the
Palace Hotel, and promptly exclaimed that
he did not desire to have his name appear
in further connection with the Craven-Fair
will case.
"You may say. however." he remarked

ingenuously, "that the Craven forces have
been joined together, and that ample
money will be furnished for the future con-
auot or tne ease.
"Do yon supply it?" ho was then asked.
"Now, really," he answered, "that Is

going too far. If any one says that I am
supplying the money T must of necessity
be compelled to brand the story as altogetherunauthorized. Such a statement
might hurt my business in the East, you
know. But you can say with perfect safety
that the case will be fought to the bitter
epd."
Jarndyce vs. Jnrinly-ce Ajgnfii.
There is net the slightest doubt in the

minas 01 an wno kqow tne iormer miss

Craven, her mother, and Mr. Koehler,
but that one of the longest and most stubbornlycontested will cases on record will
inaugurate the alliance of the house of
Craven with that of Koehler. Mrs. Craven,
backed up by her newly found son-in-law,
will appeal to the Supreme Court of the
the California courts, praying for a new
trial. If ibis motion is denied, and it in
all probability will be, then Mrs. Craven
will appeal to the Supreme Court of the
State. Mr. Koehler. despite his utterances,
recently said to the attorneys for Mrs.
Craven at a conference which was held
a few days ago that he was prepared to
carry the matter to Congress, if necessary
and that he had money to see that it got
even beyond Congress, and into the ka,nds
of international tribunal, if it was
deemed that that expedient would do any
good for the cause for which he, his wife
and his mother-in-law were fighting.
Mr. ICoehler, according to reports receivedfrom St. Louis, is quite able to carry

out any threats which he promulgates.
The three heirs of Senator Fair are popularlysupposed to be drawing the income of
what represents a principal of about
$30,000,000. That is. Mrs. Oelrichs has the
income of $10,000,000; Miss Virginia Fair
the same; and young James Fair, who was
recently married, a similar amount. This
sum represents something like sixty times
what Mr. Koehler is worth. A well-known
mercantile agency says that he is personallyworth about half a million; that his
brother Hugo is worth the same amount,
and that Henry derives a large income
from the sale of the beer of the American
Brewing Company, of which he is president.As president of this company, he
draws a salary of decidedly biore than
the lowest of five figures, and he is also
president of a very prosperous California
wine company. So that it is quite evident
that he can support a large and healthy
litigation and still manage to live in comparativeluxury.
But there is something back of all this

' promise to fight the recognized heirs of the
Fair estate which the mercantile agencies
fail to mention. That is tlie significant
fact that Henry Koehler, Jr., husband of
Margaret Craven, and son-in-law of Mrs.
Nettie Craven, is supported in his detcr1mination by Bulfe Ruscb and "Eddie"

j Faust. In New York this, doesn't mean so
J much, but out in St. Louis it is a matter of

tremendous importance. Bulfe Buseh is a
sou of one of the founders of the AnhauseriBuseli brewery, which pretty much all of

* North America has heard of. while "Eddie"
Faust i« a soil of the original "Tony"
tpo iot fr... o t,i.nn,i

named, and who amassed millions from
that and other sources. So if the son-'nlaWof Mrs. Craven, backed by Bulfe
Busch and Eddie Faust, has made uphis mind to legitimize the penciled writings
alleged to have been made by Senator Fair,
he has a pretty good chance* of succeeding.
It must be remembered, however, that the

legally acknowledged heirs of the late
Senator, have millions, now nil their own,

1 to fight with, and that if it becomes simrply a" question of endurance they have more
than theln fair chance of winning within
the next decade or so. But in the meanitime San Francisco real estate will con:tinne to improve, and St. Louis beer will
continue to flow. Therefore, to the entirely
impartial observer, the Fair-Craven matter
begins to promise extraordinary longevity.

NO HOPE AT SKACUAY.
Every One Has Come to the Conclusion

That There Is No Chance of GettingOn This Season.

Victoria, B. C., Sept. 17..From the Dyea
j and Skaguay Pass the many discouragedi miners just returned bring a story of hard
1 luck heretofore unparalleled. The entire

population of the gateway have now ac[cepted the inevitable, that there is no
r possibility of getting into the upper river
i country this Fall.
r Each returning steamer during the next
t few weeks may be expected in eonse1quenee to bring its full quota of Kloudykiers, the majority of whom got no further'

than the formidable mountains.
When Victorians arriving home to-day1 left Skaguay hay was selling at 40 cents

a bale and 15 cent meals were being served
i in the same canvas restaurants that a
, few weeks ago accepted $1.50 as the price

of a plate of ham and eggs.
The only fresh news from the Klondyke

itself comes from Vancouver, and to the
effect that Wallace Haywood, ex-sergeant

; of police, is now on his way to Seattle1 with $60,000,. tlie proceeds of the sale of
his claim on Bonanza Creek. HaywoodJ only went Into the Yukon country in May

' last, and has had a phenomenal stroke of
luck.
The river steamer Eugene lias paid a fine

1 of $400 to the Canadian customs officers,
3 and will take her complement of passen

gers. originally destined for St. Michael's,
1 to the Stlckeen River, where they will
3 make an effort to reach Dawson over thet Telegraj-£i Creek trail.

JOAQUIN MILLER <

STANDS FOR DAWSON
Pleased with the Klondyke

Mines, the Miners and
the Dance Halls,

TEN YEARS OF WEALTH.

No Doubt of the Richness of the
Whole Territory of the

Yukon River.

FEAR OF FAMINE ALL GONE.

Experts Agree That the Trading Company'sBoats Will Be Able to
Get Enough Provisions

Up to the Mines.

By Joaquin Miller.
Damson, N. W, T., Aug. 17, via San

Francisco, Sept. 18..Yesterday was the
anniversary of the discovery of this bonanza.The story told at San Francisco
has not only been repeated, biit duplicated,
and this is going to last even though
nothing new is discovered; but there will
be discoveries and great ones. It is in the
air. You are conscious all the time of a

strong undercurrent that flows from
somewhere straight and steadily, yet you
can't quite lay hands on the date and
place and name as yet, but from what
we have seen the last few hours on this
wide, deep, level and muddy gulch, the
last place on earth, that I, an old miner
of more than forty years' experience and
adventure, would look for gold, it seems

evident that it will tiike at least ten years
to work out these mines. So, you see. this
new city will continue to build and buiitl
for years.
Yesterday I went to the new Catholic

hospital.the Sisters' Hospital of St. Ann's,
it is called.and had a long talk with the
wise and serene little Father lnago. He is
building a spacious anil siiosranuui siruci.-

ure.hospital, residence and church.the
best building in Dawson as yet. He is at
ihe extreme, down the river end of the
two-mile town of stumps, mud, malaria,
typhoid fever, dogs, squaws and sawlogs,
lumber barges and boats of every shape,
color and kind.

Soj»e Farms and Fields.
From the good Father's front window

you can see little farms, little fields, with
a tent in the middle of a little clearing,
the brush heaps blazing and the log; heaps
smoking, and, as I have said before, this
place is not so terribly cold, and men can

come and will make the ground bring
forth its yield all the way up and down
the great Yukon. ..

Last night' a grand .ball was given in
commemoration of 'the discovery of gold
here. It was given at Lousetown. This
is at the extreme' Op the river end
of Dawson, two if)ties from Catholic
St. Ann's Hospital end Of Dawson. I at-!

tended.this ball with Cajftinn Hanson, the
head of the Alaska (.jorupaiiy, .fA man

must see what is going, oft. I
Alex McDonald, Ihe. John Mackay of

Klondyke, danced with S beautiful Alaska
squaw who had a small'gold rin^ in her
nn«o nnri several rings hi her c'ars. I
should say sho had a dpze'h gold rings- in

each ear. She is a' great belle here. I
danced, or rather hobbled about, with a

slim and hungry looking girl from Portland,
who maintained, she says, her mother afid
and helps her little sister at school.
"And how do you make your money?"
"I hire out to dance. I ,got $20 to-night.

I get $40 a week and a quarter for every
dollar the boys spend with me at the bar.
Sometimes I make more than I get tonight.No, I don't drink whiskey, only
berry juice. I am off to-night because their
business got so big they had to fear down
their house and fix it bigger. They start!
In fresh to-niorrow .night, and I expect to
a>, ,i anV'nrf business."
Women Dance and Own Claims.
4 scribe here must be one of the boys If

he wants tp know things. 1 had to pull
this up, this story pf hoys, in pieces, interruptedby '-'a lu man left, all hands forward,swing to'the' bar." etc. "those dance
women are not necessatily-bad; I know, or

at least I am to|d by a man AYho has been
here long enough to know, one place,w,here
a mother and daughter dance the long night
through. They Came here to make money
and are doing.it. They each have a-miuing
claim. Women take up claims here, the
same as men, my informant says, and employseveral men to dig at $lb a day each,
while they dance. ,.

Such , boundless good nature as. at this
Lousetown dance I never saw, and I have
been in all the new mining camps that
have been built within the iast many,
many years.

I dined with the Collector of Customs
yesterday, and he said that the good order
here is due in part to the .vigilance, of the
public apd the prompt enforcement of the
Canadian laws,' but mostly fb the high
class of people who came here from" the
States. They have a calaboose .here, but
it .ling never neen ns<ju. i uere uaa.uui mua

far been a single'dlsiafbanee.
GruI) Question' -Settled,

This morning about 4 o.'cloek. we vvore

delighted with the shrill' call of li coming
steamer. We all sprang from our bbds,'and
the thousands of dogs stood on the high
river bank and simply made Rome howl.
Men shouted and swung their hats. The
eongefetion was brdkeii. Thfe Question of
famine or 110 famine was settled: Here
were four hundred -tons of food and supplies,and only thirty.-men coming In with
them. Another steamer was reported to be
only' eighteen hours behind, so that who
cares to come can come.' Yet the honest
farmer, as a rnle. will get more money,
and with less work, by sticking to his farm
than by coming here. So wiil almost any
one < who is established in some good pursuitat h0me.
Let all remember that we hear only of

the hundred fortunate miners, while nothingat all is said;of the thousand and one

failures. Talking with a man on a hillside,working all alone, we flnd .that he
was working only for wgges. He said
many.more were wormne, earning less man
the standard.$15 ner day.above. and belowlilm on the hillside.

Rotlisoliilds Wanted Claims.
But to go on with the fortunate ottes.

An agent of the Rothschilds told me that
he offered one million and a quarter for
ten claims together, but did not get them.
I think he is going out without making any
purchase. The most of the ten claims have
not had a pick in them as yet. and. so fainsI can see, they look a marsh, with mud
and moss. You sink at least six inches in
the soft and sloppy moss as you walk over
It. This marsh Is a muck, as you can see
by claims that are partly opened up, and
below this muck of three or four feet is
the frozen ground, five or ten feat in thickness.in which the gold is found.
The prices asked for claims are absolutely

steep. A lawyer from Juneau offered $100,000for a claim yesterday, but he was
laughed at by the owner, who simply
camps on his claim and does just enough
work to hold It. He is waiting'to get a|
quarter of a million for It. He says. CaptainJohn Healy, an old newspaper man
of Montana, .tells me he will-get it easily
before the year is over. This Healy is one
of the discoverers of the -first Idaho mine,
where I knew him, and always relied on his
cood sense and veracity. He is vice-presi-
dont of the North American Trading'&
Transportation Company. Talking over hid
times irt Idaho, ho told me. that neither
Montana nor Idaho ever tillowed anything
like the gold, in sight in the Klondyke
mines. -t,
He said: "There will he more gpld taken

ortt. of this Yukon country than ever has
been taken out of all the States together.
Of course,,..wo all agree that they are the
richest mines in the world, ar'ul that tbe.v
are practically exhaustless. but you ought

i to advise men to keep away if they are not
\

miners. It is to our interest to have a
great rush this way, but I don't want weak
men of any sort here. This is 110 place for
a man 'who knows nothing about mining.
Only miners, and' sound, good miners at
that, should come to the Klondyke."
The coming in of the steamer from belo<v

stopped our going out over the hills to the
mines last evening as wo expected, but we
will go this evening. We will travel bymoonlight, as the day is too hot. Just think
of suffering from the heat here, at the edgeof the Arctic circle!

mni!p*ivo pnn 11 i itiiihv

One Certain Old Naundorff Legend
WHleli Evidently Will Not

Down.
The Naundorff legend evidently will notdown. Last month a black-bordered letter

was sent out from Paris, inviting the
faithful to come to the high requiem mass
to be held August 20 at Notre Dame des
Victories for the neace of the soul of''Louis XVII., Charles Louis, duke of Normandy,king of France and Navarre, born
at Versailles in 178f>. rescued from the templein 1795. only to die under the name
of Naundorff at Delft. Holland, in 1845.
the greatest ma.rfyr of our. nineteenth o n-
I'u.y. »«:<. til uii * ID Kiit-i iepuii» HIP i"Sll
mass was attended by a very large numberof royal mourners.

PROSPERITY
The Bright Side of Life as Indicated
by Bountiful Wheat and Cotton.

The Dark Side as Shown by the Increaseof Disease.Dr. Greene's
Nervura a Nation Saver.

Seven hundred

wheat and cotton

W/^K^/js in any tnillions
more^added t<> t-lie

liSll country- Such i»
tho^r^covd of. the

^'froui ex^austiou

j^ equipped for tho

ty or the"battle of life.
Nerves! Nerves! Nerves'
Distracted nerves and weakened and

vitiated' blood make up the most serious
problem \vhjolf tills country must solve.
Scientists'rather than soidicrs are needed

te save the initiom

TYI> ril*
JLlPilA. VJJLXW JLiJLji-V JU/

NERVURA
For tlis .Nerves and Blood.

The scientist who Is now doing mofet for
hi3 fellow-mod is Dr. Greene, ihe distinguishedspecialist who discovered Dr.1
Greene's Xervura remedy for the nerves

and blood. The overwork and over-anxiety
pecWliar to American life are a severe drain
upon the Vital forces." It is'.this drain

fu^ly ^ ini^rstR^^

City.
'

Consults- W

flee, personally ^^////<M^j|K«ra \

or, by letter. ':,,,

NEW YdRK DENTAL PAKLOItS.
(Incorporated.)

NO MOKE DREAD OF THE DENTAL CHAIR.

Teeth extracted by our new scientificmethod. No pain or bad results.
Applied to tbe gums. Absolutely
painless. No sleep-producing agent
or cocaine. We are not competing
with cheap dental establishments, but
with first-class dentists, with prices
less than half charged by them.
We, the undersigned,' have had teeth extracted

and work done at the New York Dental I'arlorS,
and cheerfully recommend their method, be lag
painless, at Advertised.
NATHAN HUBBEL, D.,D., Brooklyn. N. V.
J. W. CHURCH, 410 Oth St., Brooklyn.
These are the only dental parlors in New York

that have the patent appliances and ingredients
to extract, fill or supply gold crowns and porcelaincrowns, undetectable from natural teeth and
warranted for twenty years, without the least
particle of pain or danger. FULL SET OF
TEETH, $6. We guarantee u fit or no pay. Gold
crowns and teetli without plates, gold fillings and
all other dental work done painlessly and by
speelajistsl Giyo us,a call and you will find that
'we do: just'as wfe advertise. Come and have your
teeth exfractal in the, morning and go home in
the evening with new teeth. We can tell you
exactly what your work will cost by free examination.Hours. 8 to 7. Holidays and Sunday*. 10
to 1. J)o uot mistake us, as wo are not connected
with any of similar name. Telephone 1710,18th St.

New York Denial Parlors,1 54 WEST 23D ST.


